NO    MORE    PEACE

ST. FRANCIS. Ah, you believe only in the evil
in men.

NAPOLEON. Well, you believe only in the good
in men.

ST. FRANCIS. When I was living on earth men
were by no means good. They professed good-
ness, but their deeds were not good. The rich
extolled poverty while they wallowed in splendour
and luxury. Rakes and gluttons preached abstin-
ence. Snobs cut themselves off from the suffer-
ings of their fellow-men. If a man with seven
cloaks was asked by a beggar for one of them,
only one, to warm his shivering limbs, that man
would lock his wardrobe and set his dogs upon
the beggar. My contemporaries were lacking in
understanding, in the knowledge of goodness;
they served Satan and corrupted their souls. That
was many, many centuries ago. To-day man-
kind is better, more understanding, more humane.
God has sent terrible scourges on to the earth to
teach men and to lead them to the right path.

NAPOLEON.   What do you mean by that ?

ST. FRANCIS. Even you, my dear Napoleon,
were an ambassador of the Almighty.

NAPOLEON. That's very civil of you, Francis.
But I flatter myself that I know something about
human nature and don't believe all this chattering
about peace.

ST. FRANCIS. Didn't you yourself write in your
memoirs that in the end the mind proves stronger
than the sword ?
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